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issue- thrill-packed exciting suspense stories.. 

DEAD-END • GROUNDS FOR MURDER ♦ 

BUM STEER • ACID TEST • and others 
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able for us. We wish lo n 
our fathers where our deal 

The Honorable John P. Meadly, a Cant 
born lawyer, who had spent five years ir 
ganyika, had been asked to plead the 



had beer 



into legally by thi 

a legal right to move the tribe to another home 
provided the land on which they hod lived 
could be more profitably used by another 
group of people." 

Then the Honorable John P. Meadly trans- 
lated the decision of the council for the bene- 
fit of the chief. The two men talked together 



"Anything wrong? Want me to call o doc- 
ir? You look as though you got sick because 
f something the chief said. Mind telling me 



* al no joke. But 
really believe ii 



uko, recording secretar) 
ouncil was never to forge 
"Not only do I believe 



n legally because the 
uified as unsuitable." 
modern settlers under 
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not like. They are out there now with their fort, to again fly. And that is just what hop. 

leader performing some kind of crazy rites." pened. finally we had to stop using DX-12, as 

There was no moon in the sky as Chief Jiriio it began to affect our women and children." 

Kaphet and a dozen of his tribesmen squatted At the end of three days the livestock that 

on the ground of their cemetery. The Chief had been brought by the settlers became in- 

arose and then performed a short dance, dress- fected by the attacks of these terrible flies, 

ed in animal skins. In his right hand he had a A cow would slump to the ground and remain 

golden spear, the symbol of his authority. in a kind of coma ond finally die. It was when 

"Hear me, the spirits of my ancestors," he the women all started to become hysterical 

chanted in a monotone. "We are new in the that »e final decision was made, 

•yes of other people like children. Once we "As leader of this group," said Philip McEn- 

were a proud and fierce nation. But I have lery, "I feel we should vote upon the matter, 

seen the birds that fly in the sky and drop The question is simple. Shall we try to fight 

death that blows up entire villages. I have seen against these flies and perhaps suffer death, 

guns that spit thousands of deaths within a or shall we return to the coast and look for 

short space of time. We have no weapons like better land?" 

this. But we do have M'Batu. I call upon you. The men discussed the matter without bitter- 

Seri Gashi, our greatest chief and medicine ne „. There was a peculiar tired feeling that 

man, to rise from your grave and show us the had overcome the entire group, a feeling of 

path to victory." despondency. One of the men voiced his 
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ling over every window 



"On behalf of all these dead but not with- ,ome kind of powerful force opposed to us. We 
ut the spirit to return, I shall help regain your aren 't wanted here. And maybe we don't really 
>nd. We shall join together and win a victory. belong here. If I had to fight with a gun or my 
Ye strike when the moon is full." bare hands against a human enemy, I would, 

let's get out of here before it is too late. Put 

There wasn't a single dissenting vote and 
all their possessions were piled high upon the 

Philip McEntery made a suggestion. 

"I should like to put the torch to our build- 
But Dr. Jaimson countered that suggestion 

"If the wind shifted we might oil be trapped 
and be burned to death. Let the buildings re- 



ting. As Philip McEntery was later to tell a 

group of newspapermen, "I know this sounds though it were limping. 

crazy but everyone who was there will back There was'silence in the great hall as Chief 

me up. Once in a room, those flies became gi- Jiriio Kaphet spoke. 

vould swat at them but "| wis h to thank you all for classifying the 

they weren t like any kind of flies we hod ever orea as unsuitable. My tribe has returned to 

seen in that part of Africa. They were quicker |„ anc ; ent home, and we are amply repaid 

""a d" *""'" ■ -i for a " ol " "* left ,heir 

odd to the story. As a medical man his words Dr . Hendericks Cukor, recording secretary, 

bore weight. remarked to the attorney. 

"I used that new chemical, DX-12, and they "The Chief must have had an accident. I 

would fall to the floor. But when we approach- notice he walks with a slight limp. But he cer- 

ed them it looked at though they were making lainly has the interests of his people at heart." 

an effort, I would almost call it a human ef- THE END 



SUSPENSE STORIES 






CHEATING' LIAR.' 
I'VE HAD ENOU5I- 

TOU'RE NOTHING 
.GOLD-DIGGER.' 


NEEDED THE MONEY.' 
OUR JOINT BANK J 


lp|§||Hi : 


'^JP 


EsPo 


F^MnW 


^^y/\l 


jSj/ffn 




sSSIt:' 


PHf THIS IS THE LAST STRAW... "X 
WtK PROCEEDINGS IMMEDIATELY ! J 
H^^.-SO DOES MY FORTUNE f/ 


TWtm\ 


f . s 



SUSPENSE STORIES 




SUSPENSE STORIES 







, SUSPENSE STORIES 




SUSPENSE STORIES 




SUSPENSE STORIES 




SUSPENSE STORIES 




. SUSPENSE STORIES 




. SUSPENSE STORIES 

sir 




. SUSPENSE STORIES 




SUSPENSE STORIES 




SUSPENSE STORIES 




. k .» SUSPENSE STORIES 





«>* rm vmuaiu rautcr/ON of |Qf "|rOII Cilft aJll" StgWipS 



P* 



e SJ°uta£L"' ' ."' ■■" 




I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 

RADIO-TELEVISiir 
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—"1. EXTRA MONEY ^Y^ 
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